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time as recently as fifty years ago. Neatly all descriptions ot
a visit to Palmyra in the days of horses and camels mention
the danger of being captured by bands of hoi .semen fl< wishing
spears and flintlock guns.

One of the most pathetic sights in the modern desert is
the sight of a Bedouin's eyes as he looks into a car and sees
so much easy plunder rolling oil' into the distance. I have
seen my cat look like that when someone has walked past
with fish on a plate.

The Bey said it would take six hours to teach Palmyra.
Before the war travellers had to take tents, a dragoman, a
retinue of servants, an cscoit of Tmkish soldiers, a consular
permit, which was only granted when the tribes were quiet,
and it took five days to get thcie.

We sped on across the desert, sometimes crawling over
rocky country, sometimes travelling at eighty kilometres an
hour for three or four minutes at a time. Thru- was no road
except marks made by previous ears. Suddenly we met
three motor-Ionics staggering along, dri\en by Aral*, tar-
paulins strapped over their loads. I wondeied what kind of
cargo they could be carrying.

" Truffles! " explained the Bey. " They grow in the
desert after rain, and the Bedouin find them. Tin; ears go
round the desert now and then to collect them."

That this hungry country could have any connection with
a. restaurant struck me as fantastic, 1 have often thought,
watching a gourmet in a fashionable restaurant pouting ut the
menu, how little we know of the fantastic organisation that
exists in the world for the. filling of the discriminating diner,
and how no head-waiter, dealing with a petulant feeder, will
ever admit that absence of lobster may be due to a hundred
mile an hour gale. There is in fact a suggestion in restaurants
that such riches fall out of heaven; that if a certain rare food is
not visible, it can be called into being by a slight gesture on the
part of the mdtre d'h6tel Truffles in the middle, of the Syrian
desert! Imagine the astonishment of the consumer of these
truffles if behind the waiter there walked in pnx'csftum the
brown Bedouin women who had picked them, their children,